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grow fat, and live peacefully. Indeed, the great alluvial plain between the city and the mountains on the north is reported to ,be the richest land in all India, and is famous for its rice and sugar-cane.
This sleek illusion of peace and a quiet life is soon dispelled. The morning of our arrival an official shows me his reports for the previous evening. A certain brigand, by no means of the first class, has come down with his following during the night and raided a village not two miles from Government House, his object being the purely burglarious one of looting the house of a certain resident, reputed wealthy. The resident defends himself stoutly, and is loyally backed by the villagers, who after a brisk fight, lasting for several hours, beat off the attack. The Assistant-Commissioner, who reports on the matter, praises them warmly, and suggests that they be rewarded by a small remission of revenue.